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North. Reproach and defection hangcth ouerhim. 
Roffe. He hath not Money for thefe Irifi Warres, 

His burthenous taxations notwithftanding. 

But by the robbing of the baniiht Duke. 

North. His noble kinfman moft degenerate King ; 

But Lords, we heare this fearefulltempeft fing, 

Y ct leeke no (beker to auoyde the ftorme. * 

Wefee the Winde lit fore vpon our Sailes, 

And yet we ftrike not, butlecurely pcrifli. 

Rpjfe. We fee the very W racke that we muft fuffer, * 
And vnauoyded is the danger now. 

For fufferingfo the caufes of our wracke. 

North. Not fo,euen through the hollow eies of death, 
lefpie life peering; but 1 dare not fay, 

How neere the tidings of our comfort is. 

Wil. Nay let vs lhare thy thoughts, as thou dofl: ours* 
Rojfe. Re confident to fpeake Northumberland, 

We three are but thy fcife ; and fpeakingfo. 

Thy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold* 

North. T hen thus : I haue from Le port bUn 
( A Ray in Britame) receiudc intelligence, 

That Barry Duke of Herford, Raynold L* Cobham, 
That late broke from the Duke of Exeter 
His RrotherArchbifhop late of Canterbury, 

Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir John Ra mfto n, 

2«ulrJ- Sir IohnNorberie,lir Robert Waterton,& Francis Coincs 
All thefe wellfurnilhed by the t)uke of Rritaine, 

With eight tall Ships, three thoufand men of Warrc, 
Arc makinghither with all due expedience; 

And fhortly meane to touch ourNorthem Ihore, 
"Perhaps they had ere this, but that they ftay 
The firft departing of the King for Ireland : 

, w then we fhallfhake off our Countries, flauilh yoke, 


X 








I m peout our drowping Countries broken Wing, 

? Redeeme from broken pawne the blemifht Crowne, 

Wipe of the duftthatTiides our Scepters guilty . 

And make high Maicftielooke like it felfe, > - 

Away with me ifi poll to Raucnfpurgh ♦ ' » 

• ■ Y , r n • But 


Rich at d the S econd . 

Rojf e • ^^ h ?J^ e *Vmvhorfb su^ I willfirlt be there. 

mo. Hold out my boric, ana Exeunt .* | * yJ_ ^ 

Enter the^ene, Bujhte, and Bagot. 
nufh M amljourMaieftieis toompchfadde, 

rlssSSfftfsS if* . 

Ic^iotdooit; yetlknownocaufe 

Why 1 fhould welcome fiich a gueft as Griere, . 

Saue bidding farewell to fo fweete a gue l , 

As my fweete Richard : yet agame me thinks 
Some vnbornc Sorrow ripe in Fortunes wornbe, 

* r 

Dcuides one thing entire to many obefts,;., ; 

Like perfpcftiues, which rightly gazde vpon, 

is no£ * 

More then your Lords departure weepc not, more is no 
Or* if it be, tis with falfc Sorrowes gyfiS, 

Which for things true, weepesthmgs imag » 

Lem. It may be fo ,but yet my inward Soul? , 

Perfwades me it is otherwife : how ere it be, 

I cannot but be fad ; fo heauie fad, . • 

As though on thinking on, no thought 1 4“°^ 

Makes me with heauie nothutgfaantand Ihrm 
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